
L I T E R A R Y  M A G A Z I N E  

The 
D ICS PIT 10 the  fac t  tha t  

t  l i e  bus iness  d is t r ic t  of  
the  c i ty  was  deser ted ,  

the  l ights  s t i l l  f lamed 
in  Cirannet ' s  of l ice ,  and 
Grannet  was  there ,  i  in
pa t ient ,  eager  and deter 
mined.  

He was  faul t less ly  dressed  
in  evening a t t i re ,  whi le  the  
man who sa t  opposi te ,  smok
ing h is  p ipe ,  was  in  wel l -
worn  khaki  f iom col lar  lo  
ca lves ,  where  th ick ,  heavy 
hik ing boots  f in ished the  
roughness  of  h is  cos tume.  

Met  ween them on the  desk  
lay  a  mass  of  documents ,  
maps ,  cont rac ts ,  speci f ica
t ions  and repor ts .  Over  one  
ol  the  maps  young Grannet  
was  por ing .  

\ \  i rh  one  s t rong hand he  
hauled  a t  h is  ha i r .  The  other  
t raced a  crooked cent ipede  
ol  ink ,  bold lv  drawn upon 
the  vel lum and label led  "X.  
iVr T .  R.  I t .  '  I t  represented  
a  ra i l road 111 the  mounta ins  
o i  the  west  tha t  Grannet  and 
h is  associa tes  were  b inding 
Another  winding cent ipede  
lay  fa i r ly  under  h is  e lbow,  
i t s  t rend,  l ike  tha t  o l  th t  
f i r s t ,  towards  a  s tar  repre
sent ing  a  town.  

"Yes ,  we 've  got  them 
nai led  to  the  deser t . "  he  
present ly  remarked.  "They 
have  s t i l l  to  comple te  a  mi le  
o l  f i l l ing ,  f ive  mi les  o l  t rack  
and to  ge t  and bol t  down 
the i r  br idge  across  the  I iock-
wel l  r iver .  We have  s ix  
mi les  of  t rack  to  sp ike  in  
p lace  and our  br idge  to  f l ing  
across  the  s t ream."  He sud
denly  rose ,  s t r ik ing  his  f i s t  
111 the  palm ol  h is  hand.  " I  m 
going to  beat  . lawsard  to  a  
pulp  011 th is ,  C.  B. ,  i t  i t  
dra ins  me to  the  marrow ol  
bones! '  

C.  l i .  was  the  man across  
table .  The  res t  o l  Ins  name 
Honk.  l ie  nai l  engineered  
road l rom s tar t  to  present  
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"The bridge is gone! It was sold to Jawsard!" 
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Author of " Bruvver Jim's Bab / Etc. 

He had jus t  
a r r ived l rom the  f ie ld  o l  work ,  wi thout  so  much 
as  a  change ol  outer  garments ,  111 response  to  the  
needs  ol  the  hour .  

"Jawsard  pulps  l ike  rubber ,"  he  answered drawl-
ingly .  - . lus t  now we need less  thought  on  h im and 
more  about  me . . r idge ,"  ,-«» 

Giannet  beg.111 to  pace  the  loom '  ^  
"Damn tne  Kenyon company anyhow!"  l ie  de

tonated  suddenly .  "What  do  thev mean by a l l  
th is  s i lence  about  tha t  l i t t le  s t r ip  01 s tee l?  What ' s  
a  toy  br idge  l ike  tha t  to  them? I t  ought  to  be  
ready tor  sh ipment  now! I t  must  be  ready '  I t  
was  promised 011 board  the  cars  a  week ago '  
They know the  impor tance  ol  the  t ight  I 've  got  
wi th  . lawsard!  They know what  i t  means  to  the  
road tha t ,  ge ls  111 f i r s t  a t  Thumlerhol low'  They 
know our  p iers  a re  s tanding there  f in ished and 
wai t ing!  And not  a  word lor  days ,  in  reply  to  a l l  
my wires  and le t te rs !  What  do  you make of  such 
a  s i tua t ion ' ' "  -  ,  

C.  H answered wi th  a  query .  
"Where  has  Jawsard  ordered  h is  br idge?"  
" ]  don ' t ,  know.  1 only  know he  t r ied ,  as  we did ,  

wi th  the  SpiKemans ,  the  l iuxtons  and t in*  Keamer  
works ,  and got  the  same reply—too busy wi th  
la rger ,  more  impor tant  work  to  turn  out  t i i i s  hur-
rv-up order .  What  he  d id  a l te r  tha t  Is  more  than 

proved he ' s  a  resourceful  man."  
He has  proved himsel f  a l so  a  t r icks ter ,  

ami  a  thoroughly  unscrupulous  pol i t ica l  

to ld  i t  a l l—Grannet ' s  
"And I ' l l  down him!  

l ie ' s  a  man who wi l l  
h is  ends .  He only  

agains t  me to  add to  
i t  i s  I  

and he ' s  
"He is  

a  l ia r  
char la tan!  

"He 's  wor th  downing"  
"Hub! '  ' I  he  exclamat ion  

exul ta t ion  in  the  s t ruggle  
l ' \ e  near ly  got  h im now'  
hal t  a t  nothing to  achieve  
tackled  th is  ra i l road game 
his  powers  o l  corrupt .011—that  and because  
a t  the  head ol  the  N-  & T.  

1 wonder ,  C.  13. ,  i t  you rea l ize  a l l  th is  bus iness  
means—al l  the  lor tunes ,  careers  and vi ta l  i ssues  
a t  s take  on the  f ina l  outcome of  th is  f ight  of  mi l l"  
to  beat  Jawsard  through to  Thunderhol low? Look 
at .  tha t ,  and tn . i t—and these  cont rac ts  here '  Look 
a t  th ih  110111 the  pres ident ,  th is  l rom tae  governor ,  
th is  l rom i . ,e  country ' s  b igge .s t  bankers!"  He 
tossed the documents over the desk. 1 flock 011 
paper  wings ,  and once  more  consul ted  h is  watch  

th ink  tha t  the  Ken.vons ,  a l te r  a l l  the i r  
-Here  i t  i s  going on hal l -pas t  e ight .  S tur-

back by th is  and he  hasn ' t  even 

£? T. 
and nervous  individual ,  keen 
as  the  edge  of  a  kni fe .  

Grannet  had turned wi th  
one  of  h is  leopard- l ike  move
ments .  

"Wel l , "  he  sa id .  "Wel l ,  
S turman,  here  a t  las t .  Did  
you th ink  you could  beat  a  
wire?  What ' s  in  the  wind,  
man? What  about  the  
br idge?"  

You haven ' t  had  my 
wire?"  inqui red  Sturman,  
je rk i ly .  " I  f i led  i t  th is  morn
ing  a t  ten .  The  br idge  i s  
gone .  Tt  was  sold  to  .Jaw- ' -
sard  ten  days  ago,  and was?  
sh ipped las t  .week—las t?  
Monday."  a  

Uouk arose .  Grannets  
s tared  a t  h is  messenger  ins  
u t te r  unbel ief .  % 

'  Jaw sard—bought  t  h  a  & 
br idge—my br idge?  .  I t ' s" ; '  
been  shipped to  Jawsard—& 
not  to  me? But .  man,  such® 
a  breach o t  cont rac t—the!> 1  

law—the damages—l!v  the® 
gods, do you hear, C. 11.? Do' 
you hear  what  he  says?  
Thar  br idge  was  made lorS 
me—1 or me! It's mine, by®; 
heavens ,  and I ' l l  sna tch  i t  
back—" 

Ir  went  by  express ,  
through car ,"  in ter rupted  
Sturman.  " I t  s  a l ready there ,  
de l ivered  a t  the  p iers  and 
probably  going in to  p lace ."  

The u t te r  fu t i l i ty  o l  a l l  the- '  
l aw,  the  r ights  o t  cont rac t ,  
the  damages  assessable- 1  

agains t  the  Kenyon com
pany,  the  tormer ly  poss ib le  
in junct ions ,  now too la te— 
al l  impotent ,  mere  mocker- 1  

ies .  wi th  need lor  a  br idge  
across  a  narrow s t ream the  
one  and only  e lement  in  a l l  
h is  ba t t le—al l  th is  c rashed 
in  upon Grannet ' s  mind wi th  

a lmost  overwhelming force?  
saw the  methods  ot  Jawsar iV 
too  pla in ly—the work of  a  

who;  
ontyf  

H 

"And to  
promises  
man could  
wired!"  

be  

can  te l l . "  
C.  l i .  was  
"11 he  got  

smoking,  
h is  span a week 

and musing.  t i f f s  
across  h is  p iers  

ahead ol  ours—he 'd  take  the  t r ick  "  
"Every  t r ick—every  t r ick—every  t r ick '"  cr ied  

Grannet  l ie  ->iy .  •  I t  1  thought  the  Ken.vons  
would  la i l  me now—but  they can ' t  — I 'm cer ta in  of  
tha t .  Ne\e i the lesH,  I 've  dreamed wi ld  dreams ol  
throwing a  temporary  br idge  across  wi th  g iant  
Oregon t imbers .  1  ve  thought  ot  f loa t ing  down 
those  monster  barges  a t  the  forks  and making a  
sor t  o l  pontoon.  I 've  thought  of  the  craz ies t  
schemes  on ear th  to  ge t  the  f i rs t  t ra in  in to  Thun
derhol low.  And I ' l l  ge t  11 111 and  nai l  those  con
t rac ts ,  C.  1! . ,  i t  1  have  to  car ry  my engines  over  
the  r iver  on  my back,  a  p iece  a t  a  t ime,  and drag  
in  the  cars  wi th  my hands!"  

0. ,M. was older than his chief. He smoked on, 
plac id ly .  

"That ' s  a lmost  the  threa t  tha t  Jawsard  made— 

fALJILY the  engineer  was  g lancing through the  
w  papers .  

" I 'm g lad  I  knew nothing of  a l l  th is  s take  tha t  
hangs  on our  e t tor ts , '  he  present ly  observed.  " I t  
might  have  made me nervous .  vVel l ,  i t  a l l  res ts  
tonight  on  the  br idge .  I t  we l ind  i t ' s  loaded and 
011 the  wav—' 

A knock on the  door  and then the  ent rance  of  a  
t imet  > oung c lerk  in tor iupted  the  engineer ' s  
» l  eec l i .  The  c lerk  addressed  l i imsel i  to  Grannet .  

"You asked me to  remind you,  s i r ,  a  l i t t le  a f ter  
e ight ,  tha t  you are  expected—" 

"Thank you—all r ight ."  sa id  Grannet .  And lef t  
there  once  more  wi th  the  plac id  (1 .  I I  he  ref lec ted  
impat ient ly  on  a l l  the  af fa i rs  tha t  had kept  h im 
away lrom Kileen, these many weeks, to the jeo-
paidy ol  a l l  h is  hear t  s  des i res .  He could  not  
neglec t  tonight ' s  appointment ,  and yet  he  fe l t  he  
could  not  leave  wi thout  a  word f rom Sturman.  

Once  more  he  was  pacing the  length  of  the  
room when Sturman abrupt ly  appeared .  

He came in  unannounced.  He was  a  th in ,  a ler t  

an  
He 
a l l  

,  -  p i ra te  of  the  money woi ld  
could  eas i ly  f igure  to  pay,  not  

the  pr ice  of  corrupt ion  and br ibery  but  damages .?  
labulous  charges  tor  express ing  the  br idge  andf  
e \e i  j  t i l ing  e lse ,  to  de lea t  ar i  a l l  but  t r iumphant!  
ina l  .nul  wres t  f rom lus  grasp  the  mi l l ions  lor '  
which  they were  ra t ing  the i r  roads  

lace  was  whi te ;  h is  l ips  were  compressed-
j  laced the  two men s i lent ly  whi le  h is  f r iends?  

went  s ick  wi th  defea t .  A maels t rom swept  his -
mind confus ingly ,  everyth ing heaving In  an  end- 1  

less  c i rc le  and back upon i t se l f .  I t  was  use less 5  

to  rage ,  use less  to  denounce ,  use less  to  ta t te r  his?  
menta l  mechanism wi th  anger .  

I11 all the derangement of his plans and hopes— 
the  ru in  o l  h i . ,  \  i c tory—the one  thought  upper- !  
most  111 h i s  la  am was  s t rangely  enough ot  Ei leen .  
I t  was  what  she  would  th ink  and what  she  would '  
say  tha t  io>e to  the  sur iace  ol  h is  turmoi l  now.  

W hen he spoke again his mind had made a !  

thousand revolutions. 
"Did  you say  you f i led  a  wire  to  me a t  ten  

o 'c lock t ins  morning?"  • 
'Ten  two."  sa id  Sturman,  punct i l ious ly .  ^" I t  

was  evident ly  s topped."  
Grannet  nodded.  "Jawsard  doubt less  read  i t  in '  

f iny  s tead .  Hy ha l t ing  i t  there  in  Coketon l ie  
ga ined near ly  one  day more ."  He crossed to  the  
rack, took down his coat and silently put it 011. 
I t  was  not  so  much an  ac t ion  done in  ca lm as  the  
mere  automat ic  response  to  a  prompt ing of  h is  
mind,  l ie  was  due  a t  Ei leen ' s .  To s tand here  
lac ing h is  men and delea t  was  enough to  dr ive  
h im mad.  

^TKYEtt  111 a l l  the i r  acquaintance  had Ei leen  
seemed so  wrought  upon as  now.  Grannet  had 

never  seen  her  more  magnif icent .  
She .  too ,  was  ta l l ,  a lmost  as  ta l l  as  the  man 

who s tood there  betore  her .  l ie  had never  thought  • 
he r  more  superb ,  more  regal  than  tonight .  Her  
beauty  was  heightened by the  tense  indignat ion  
now Hai l i  ng  so  hot ly  in  her  eyes .  

They made a  splendid  pai r ,  she  and Grannet ,  
face  to  face  among the  leaves  and exot ics  of  the  • 
o rc lndry ,  as  the  arched place  of  c rys ta l  had been 
termed.  Grannet  was  as  s t ra ight  as  an  Indian ,  a  
c lean-cut .  f in ished product  of  the  age  ot  s tee l .  His  ;  
countenance ,  chise led ,  hard  and smooth ,  was  
strong and compellingly tine. • 


